
TOMMY TIDD. said Johnnie. ,get home., and it was "growing dark;
but they kept on walking. ' -

thing he would do was to sleep and
eat. and stayed with the children and
go visit Granny.

corner of the fin old structure was the
poet's study. From its windows there
is a pleasant view of Charles river th
"silent iver" of his-verse- together
with the undulating hills of Brookline
and Brighton. This study contained
many interesting memorials of literary
men which Longfellow highly prised.
Such were the Inkstand of Coleridge.

loss cf Lilifi. Ilti,.-.-
,
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and calculated when it, would cross
the face of tfce sun 100 years before
it happened, and. it .arrived on the
very day only four hours off the time
axed.

-
:'" '

Uncle Jed loves to look up and en-

joy the glory of the night, and to think
these same stars were looked up to
by the Saviour and all of the prophets

that they must have shed their light
over the Garden of Eden.
' It is not surprising that the psalm-
ist looked up in wonder and wrote "In
the heavens is the throne, of God."

THE WINNERS OF PRIZE BOOKS.

Yes you oan." said his father. I
think you are old enough and another
thinsr. you don't hav to do it- - all at
once, little by little, and It will be
don' . - . .

Johnnie thought if I don't nave to
do it in one day it was alt right.

The next day Johnnie began to work
with a will. He wcked and worked
each day and made two or. three paths
until ha was don. -

Oh." said Johnnie. "If I had a sled
I would have some' fun sliding dowa
the MIL It's a pity isn't it."

When Mr. Smith came home VI
brought a present for Johnnie. What
do you think it was? It was a beau
tiful sled, it was a steering siea, wim

bell on the steerer. Its body
painted yellow with shiny runners.

When Johnnie .saw the sled he was
so happy that he jumped for joy. But
when Johnnie saw tn name or in
sled (Little by Little) in large black
letters he wondered what it meant.
Then be understood and said.

"It was worth wniie mairing me
oaths. Paoa did not forget ma."

When jonnniers inenas saw in
words. Little by Little" they won
dered what ft meant; but Johnni told
them the whole story. The boys war
all happy when they heard th story,
but I think that Johnny was th hap
piest of all of them, because ne wished

be would hav a sled and ha did
get one. v

HHLEN KURTZ, Aged It
Yantic

Scott Newgate's Adventures in Arifona
Charlie Law ton and Scott Newgate

of Silvertown. New Jersey, had e.
cided to take a vacation through the
wast,

They had gotten as far as Red
Rock. Arizona about twenty mlee
from Tusco.

They were employed in the oflle of
The Golden Kagi Mining company.

They were interested in mechanics
and during their stay they had built
an au tome one.

They were out walking ' on day
when Charlie slipped and fell; th first
thine- that Scott knew about it was a
yell from his chum under the ground
Scott turned around ana saw a hole.
Thinking only of his chum he jumped
into the hole. Switching on his flash
light he saw a large cave with veins
of gold on the wall, going to another
hamber he saw a faint streak oi light

following path. He found his chum
outside and from there they walked to
their cabin.

That night Scott could not sleep.
He woke up about two o'clock and
thought he would take a littl walk in
the open air.

Unconsciously he sauntered towards
the scene of the other afternoon's
episode. He saw John Gotrocks,
man known to have the fastest auto
mobile in Arizona. His first thought
was that Gotrocks was going to jump
the claim or say he had discovered
the mine and make it out in Ms own
name.

In the mosgg Scott got into the
sand tsug" aare cairea nis automo

biie to make out the papers for htm
and Charlie Lawton at Tuicon.

Gradually he raised the lever and
the speed increased. About ten miles
from Red Rock he saw Gotrocks
ditched in the road. 'He crowded on
still more speed and crashed through
the bushes past Gotrocks. He arrived
at the assayer's office and had just
made out the claim papers when
Gotrocks arrived to find that his evil
designs had been defeated.

Charlie Lawton and Scott Newgate
worked on the claim during the sum
mer and in the fall, after a brief stay
at Silvertown, they entered Prince
ton.

FREDERICK CUS5DMAN, Age 13.
Stonington.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
Cruelty to Animals.

Dear Uncle Jed: One dreary, cold
winter night a poor, jet black Kitten
came to our door. , It . was almost
starved, the owner having put it ou
in the enow to find its own food. I let
her into the house and gave her mi
und food. I did not let her out that
night, but the next day would couldn
make her leave the house, so she stay
ed with us.

A few weeks ago on a Sunday after
noon about 5 o'clock she went out. In
less than half an hour she returned
with an Injured back, a cruel dog had
been teasing her. He bit her back so
hard that she could not drag her two
hind legs along. For a week she was
ike this. Slowly the Wound healed up,
out not pwoa.

Last week she became sick again and
died. Now don't you think some of
these cruel dogs ought to be doneaway with instead of a poor harmless
cat?

UNSIGNED.

The Discovery of New Haven.
Dear Uncle Jed: Once there were

two little girls. Their names wero
Lilue and Violet. Their home was in
a beautiful country of Haven. Lillie
and Violet had each a pony of her
own, besides a great many wonderful
things, including gardens, rafbbits and
beautiful toys.

Their father and mother were very
good religious people, and though they
were rich themselves, , they did not
forget the poor. - They wished their
little girls to grow up to be noble
women.

One evening after Lillie and Violet
had gone to bed and their father and
mother, whose names were iMr. and
Mrs. Lafayette, were sitting together
in their beautiful parlor all furnished
in velvet and gold. Mr. LLfayette sud
denly paused in th middle of a piece
he' was playing on th pianola, and
said. 'Wy dear wife, it would
splendid if we got some poor children
to make them happy.

So the wife agreed to get them and
soon they were going. As they got off
the train they saw two children, very
dirty and ragged. They were selling
newspapers, the boy asked of Mr. La-
fayette, "Do you want a paper." Than
Mr. Lafayette aald. ''Com with ma to
my home to see Lillie and Violet They
will be glad to see you, and th girl
and boy followed.

When they got home L1U1 and Vio-
let were glad to see them.

Mrs. Lafayette told Violet to take
them upstairs and dress up. So they
went up and soon they war dressed
up and going for a walk with Lillie
and Violet, very happy indeed in their
new home. .

When they got In the woods the boy
said. "Let us sit down and rest a
while. When they had sat a little
while the oy- said. "What is that thing
coming here?"

Then Violet said: "That Is a herd of
buffaloes. Let us get out of the way."

The boy said: "This place has not
been trodden on by any creature, so
we will live here. They lived there.

The girl said. "We have discovered
new land, what shall wo name it?"

The boy said. "New Haven would
be nice. So they named it New "Ha-
ven, and they thanked Mr. and Mrs.
Lafayette for taking oars of them
when they were poor and raggd.

TOBANOR DAYON, Ag 11.
Plainifield.

Tha Wis Elsphsnt.
Dear Uncle Jed : ' Once a rich man

gave a baby elephant to an old wom-
an. She took good care ef him and
soon became very fond of him. The
children in the village called this wo-
man Granny, and they called th ele-pha-

"Granny's 'Blackie." Sometimes
the children would say.' "Please.
Blackie give us a swing? And ttf
would answer 'Come on! Whole first'

Blackie picked them up with hi
trunk. He-would- swing them high up
in the air. then put them down softly.
Blackie never did any work. The Only

What Tommy Tidd says;

"Here's to the man whose hand
ts firm when he clasps your own

Like a grip of steel
That makes you feel

You're not in the world alone.
VIere's to the man whose laugh
Puts the sombre clouds to rout

The man who's fair
And kind and square

To the one that's down and out." -

wonderful piece of mechanism in the
world.

As we sailed on we reached West
Point, where the famous U. S. Mili
tary academy is located.. Here they
educate . U. S. military officers. -

The next stop was Hudson, where
we sSiyed over night. From Promenade
Hill we viewed th Cats kill mountains.

On the return trip we noticed the
trains disappear in holes in the moun
tains which resembled cat boles, and
appeared on the other side of the
mountain in the eame manner.

We arrived at New York at 7 p. m.
Reached uncle'a home at 10.S0 p. m. I
enjoyed the trip very much.
HORTENSE !P. VALLETTE, Age 13.

BalUc
The Autobiography of a Mouse.

I was born in an old trunk in the
garret. When I became older I
thought of seeking a new home in spite
of my mother's warnings about being
caught in mouse traps, by cats, etc. I
thought .1 would move Into the cup-
board, because I knew it contained
cheese.

I was a daring mouse and I thought
I would take a chance at getting eome
"heese. because I was getting very hun-
gry" indeed.

1 heard the doorbell ring and I knew
this was my chance, as the cook had
to answer it. I peeked out of my little
bouse so as to be sure the big black
cat wasn't around.

I jumped up into the cheesebox and
I was having such a fine time eating
cheese that I did not hear the cook
coming until she exclaimed: "Good-
ness me! you little rascal! How dare
you start eating the cheese that I was
going to make sandwiches out of?
Scat! and don't let me see you. here
again." .

' 1 was quite afraid after my experi-
ence with the cook, and I thought of
taking a trip to my mistress' room.

I spied a pretty blue hat on the bed,
trimmed in bright red cherries and a
pretty blue ribbon.' I set to work and
chewed the red cherries into bits and I
gnawed the ' pretty ribbon into shreds.

The next morning was Easter and I
was awakened by my mistress' excla-
mations; she was saying: "O dear! My
new Easter hat, all torn and dilapi-
dated. I'm sure Kitty didn't do thatCome, Kitty, find the mouse."

When I heard this I ran home to
my mother and remained there. I havea very lively and merrv life.

MILDRED DUNN, Age 13.
Norwich.

A Fortunate Incident.
The bleak December days had ar-

rived in New York city. Tommy
Burns in his ragged clothes and worn-o- ut

shoes was slowly returning to thetenement where he and his mother
lived. His mother was ilL Tommy
had spent the waning hours of day-
light in a vain endeavor to procure
enough money to buy, for her, some
much needed medicine and food. Hispapers . were slow in selling and he
returned to the tenement with but a
few pennies in his pocket.

The doctor who had kindly offered
his services Sad told Tommy that two
hundred dollars would save his moth-
er's life.

Tommy affectionately tended to his
mother's wants and once more started
into the night. He had fifteen cents
left. He went down to a cheap res-
taurant and ordered a small lunch.

There were two other occupants of
the restaurant They were sipiping
their whiskey. The drink had evi-
dently loosened their tongues. They
were conversing lowly and did not
know Tom had entered.

The one addressed as' Mamer said
with a coarse laugh, "Just think five
hundred dollars for me. Reward for
Johnston murder. There a many a
mile 'tween Chicago n me." Uncon-
sciously he had lifted his voice.

Tommy heard and understood what
be meant Tom had read in tha pa-
per of the murder of O. K. Johnston,
a prominent Chicagoan. A reward of
(500 had been offered for information
leading to the arrest of the assassin.

Marner, the - murderer, evidently
thought that by losing Mmself in the
city he would not be discovered.

Tommy slipped out quietly and told
the nearest policeman and Marner
was immediately arrested.

The murdered man's brother, the
man who had offered the reward, was
notified. He paid Tom the reward and
questioned him as to what use be
would make of it. Tommy told of his
mother's illness.

When he returned to the tenement
that night he was in Mr. Johnston's
big touring caf. Mr. Johnston's had
Tommy mother taken to a hospital.
The operation waa successful. The
operation was successful. Tommy is
at present employed in a lawyer's of-
fice and has gained his employer's
recommendation.

Prospects look brighter for Tommy
and his mother, than they have for
scene time.

JOHN CUSH&fiAN, Age 14.
Stonington.

- Little by Little.
It was a dark and gloomy day in

February. The sky was ' gray and
cloudy.

"I think" it is going to snow," said
Mr. Smith, T must hurry or I will
get caught in the storm."

Not Jpng afterward it began to snow.
First, small flakes fell, then larger
and larger ones, until it was snow-
ing dreadfully. It anowed all day and
all night. The trees, bushes, and stone
walls were all covered with snow.

When Mr. Smith came home he was
covered with snow. "Oh it is a terri-
ble day; the snow is so deep. T don't
believe I can work tomorrow, but any-
way, I'll try." - - -

Mr. Sfcfith had a boy. about ten years
old.' "Johnnie.", said 'Mr. Smith.- - "I
want .you to make a path to the barn,
to the' mailbox and to the other build-
ings. ' ' '"- - '

"Oh. pa, I can't do it. and I won't"

Boon it was dark and they were stui
in the woods. - To farther they walked
the deeper they bed gone into the
woods. ,; v

All at one one of th girls whisper
ed: 'XSen, her is a light in the dis
tance."

All the children looked and there
they saw two men coming towards
them. They . were very much afrem
because they were alone in the woods
and they thought the men were rob-
bers. -

Nearer and nearer came the men.
Then one' of the children recognized
that on of . the men was her father.

When th men came up to the chil
dren they - were very happy, because
they could get heme now.

Tha two man were the fathers of the
children, - wh had gone ' to look for
them when they saw that the children
didn t come home. v -

FELAC9SA KURTZ, Age 13.
Tantic, -

' Julitte.
Did any ef the Wide Awakes ever

own a nice horse who was full of fun
and mischief and whose eye seemed to
aave a laugh in it?

Let me tell you about such a one,
She was as black as Jet; - she had a
whit star in her face, and a white
stocking on her left hind foot. She

is round and plump and very quick
in her motions. . She could trot, rack.pace and run. and under the saddle
was charmer. Her nam was juiitte.
As a colt ah took th lead in mischief.

She could untie a. bow knot, even
whoa the end of the strap was put
through the bow and drawn up tight
ly; but ah was not so foolish as to do
this when there was no occasion. But
omit feeding her when th others were
fed. and then step out of the barn tor
a few minutes, and she would be
found in a stall with . another horse,
helping herself to his grain.

She had three associates whom she
led Into mischief also. She would
open the barn door, which was fasten
ed with a hook, and open the barnyard- -

gat by drawing out the pin that held
It. She would let down the bars with
her teeth and lead her three trusting
companions into th field. There they
would be found in the morning, while
she had returned to the barn before
anyone was up.

She had an innocent look when she
had been on these excursions that
would call forth one's admiration.

When I rode her to bring back the
colts she seemed to know what we
were after. She would bo quite direct
to where those wicked colts could be
found, and w would chase them home
in a hurry.

One night we heard a queer noise
in the barn. Father drew himself out
of bed and went to see what the noise
could be. You can imagine his aston-
ishment when he found Julitte stand
ing with the raised ' pump handle in
har mouth, trying to pump water.
while the three, coits. with unbounded
confidence .in hef- - ability, stood atJthetrough, watching her with expeartant
eyes.

KATOERINE GORMAN, Age 12,
Versailles.

A Thrilling Rescue.
Three of us boys went for a walk

by a dam. and seeing a raft in the
water we got on. The . youngest boy
sat In the middle. I was steering and
the oldest boy was pushing. We went
out a little way and turned around,
when the raft started to rock.
- The eldest boy 'jumped out, the raft
tipped and we got flung into the water.
None of us could swim. The oldest
boy was standlncr on the bank, yelling
"Help! Help!" but did nothing to save
us.

The youngest, boy started to cry as
he was goi-i- g down, and caught hold
Of my leg. The two of us went down,
When we came up he was on iny back.
I was so much frightened that I start-
ed to kick and make my arms go. as
I Had seen people swim. I was much
surprised to see tnat l kept above
water.

At last I saw the raft. It was about
five feet in front of me. I caught-hol-
of It and drew the boy and myself on.
Then, breaking a piece of the raft, I
rowed to shore and we dried our
clothes.

It was a good lesson for th both of
us, because we learned to swim.

WH.V KURTZ.
Tantic.

The Abandoned Baby.
One day as I went on my way to

school I thought I would take a ehort
cut through the woods. Near an oldstump of a tree I saw something which
ooked to me like a fox; at least the

color made me think so. Picking up
a stick to defend myself. I walked
over where the animal lay. When I
reached there I saw it was not a fox
but a little animal with long thin
legs.

I had seen pictures of deers and they
looked large and bright eyed, so I
never thought, of this little sleepy-looki- ng

animal being a baby deer. I
did not have time to call anyone, so I
kept on to school, but all day I kept
thinking of the queer little animal.
When school was out I went home thesame route I came and there was my
little animal; but it was breathing
hard and rolling its eyes as though in
pain.

I called my brother and he picked
Up the scared little thing and we car-
ried it home. We tried to feed it but
It could not eat All our efforts to
restore it were in vain, and in a short
time it gasped and the baby deer was
ho more.

I flt sorry, for I thought I mihtraise it and have it for a pet; but I
was more than surprised when I found
that It was a deer, for I never expect-
ed to get so close to one. My father
said it must have been abandoned by
Its mother, or perhaps its mother was
shot or trapped, and the little one
died from starvation and cold.

BERTHA ADBLMAN, Age 11.
Yantic.

The Lion and tha Bear.
A lion and a bear chanced to fallupon a fawn at tha same time and they

began to fight for it. They fought so
fiercely that at last they fell down en-
tirely worn out and almost dead.

A fox passing that way saw them
stretched out and th fawn dead be-
tween them. H stole in slyly, seized
the fawn and ran away with it for his
own dinner.

When they saw this they could not
stir, but they cried out: 'Whatwretches we are to take all this trou-
ble for the fox!"'

This fable teaches us that when two
persons fall to. fighting for something a
third person is apt to get it.

LAWREJXCR CrAUTHIER, Age 13.
Brooklyn.

-

My Trip Up the Hudson.
I went on a visit to my uncle's. I

started from Baltic, went by the way
of iNew 'Haven. My. uncle met us at
Bridgeport. From there we took an
electric ear to his home in Westport.
I stayed here a few days. From West-po- rt

we went to New York by train.
We arrived at Grand Central at 9 a.
m. From Grand Central we had to go
to West 42d street terminal. Here we
took the boat for a sail up the Hud-
son. The boat was th Hendrick Hud-
son.

As w started up the rlveY the first
interesting thing was the Palisades.
The perpendicular rocks look as if they
were cut out by an artist As we sail-
ed we passed many barges and boats.

While the - boat stopped at Pough-keeps- te

I jaw the railroad bridge 242
feet above the water." The largest boats
sail under ' it.'' Trains' look like toy
carts as they pass over. It is the most

One day liiacki wamea urannr to
go In the- - woods with him.

"I can't ro ztiackie l hav too much
work to do." ' -

Blackie looked at her and saw how
old and- - feebl she was.- "

I am touic and stronsr' , he
thousht. ''and I'll see ' if I can get
some work to do and I will try to help
her." Early next morning he started

th river bank and wnen ne got
there h saw a man with a loaded
wagon and it was too heavy for the
oxen to pulL -

The man said to Black i. I will pay
you two pieces of gold for every wag-
on yen pull aeross."

Blackie was glad to bear this and
he pulled every wagon across. Then
they tied a bag around his neck and
put th money tn the bag.

The children missed mm a wnoie
day. When they heard Mm coming
they said. "Wher have you been.
Blackie? And what is around your
neck?" But Blackie did not stop.
When Granny said "Blackie. Blackie,
yon made me live for a long time," and
they lived happy.

rHTTA 1S37VW3VB, Age II.
Colchester. . . .

. Peek Hollow Brook.
Bear Uncle Jad : On day my broth

r and I walked about three miles to
brook named Peek Hollow brook.

The water falls In this brook wore vary
pretty. '

My brother had a camera and so
had. I.- - We took quit a few pictures
ef th brook.

Near the brook a railroad ran. On
the railroad is a small station. The
windows of this station are boarded
up. There are many names written
on the wails of th station.

After we had watched the brook a
little while my brother started to fish,
As I was Jumping across a well made
in the rock oy tne water ran en it, i
slipped and fell and fell in. I got wet
up to my hips. We hav a very pleas
ant time, all except when i fen in.

CHAKXJE13 N. BRuon, Age 11.
Fitchville.

He Ran Away from Homo.
Dear Uncle Jed: One time when

was six years old I had to bring wood
and water for the house. I thought
my brother, who is two years older
than I am. did not do his snare, so
I thought I would go and live with a
neighbor. about two miles away.

1 tola ray ioiks tne mgni oeiure mm
I was going away to stay. They
thought I was fooling them, but the
next morning I got up early and start-
ed before breakfast. After they had
looked for me my arandmotner tele
phoned to them to find out if I was
there and told them to send me nome.

I came back home and I have never
run away again. This is a true story.
HARRY ETUGENiE STIMSON, Age s.

North Windham.
Th Squirrel and tha Wolf.

Dear Uncle Jed: A squirrel was
leaninc from limb to limb and fell
right upon a sleeping wolf. The wolf
jumped up and was going to devour
him; but the squirrel begg"id the wolf
to let him go. Th wolf said, au
right, I will let you go on condition
that you tell me why it is that you
squirrels are always so happy? I am
alwavs melancholy. but I see you
playing and leaping all the time in the
trees."

The squirrel said, "Let me go first
and then I will tell you, but now
am afraid of VOU."

The wolf- - let him go. and the squir
rell leaned up into a tree and from
there It said, "You are melancholy be
nun vou ara bad. Wickedness eon
sumes your heart. But we are happy
because we are good and do no on
any harm."

WILLIE LE PAGE, Age 10.
Versailles.

Looking for a Magio Spring.
Pear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

you about Ponce le won i quest ior
frkitntflift.

Whan Pone Ta Leon was at th
ni of ftv rt he aaw that his hair

was irowinc array and the wrinkles
were arrowing deeper.

Just then he heard of a strange
story. Somewhere to the northward
wn nn island on which was a magic
fountain. Whoever drank from it
wniiM hn-n- m vounfr again.

Tn 1 M J Ponee Te Leon started on
his voyage in search for this fountain.

Day after day tney siueo irom in-
land to island. At each island they
drank from the springs and bathed
in the streams, but no one became any
younger.

One day as they eame near shOTe
they saw a land bright with flowers.
So they named it (Florida. He went to
Cuba to tell about the land. He died
soon after.

The magic fountain was never dis-

covered.
ALICE SUORUE, Age t.

Wauregan.

My School.
Dear Uncle Jed: I go to the Our-leyvll- le

school which is Just a little
way from my home. I go home for
my dinner.

Tha schoolhouss is painted whit on
the outside. Inside the walls are green
Thar are six blackboards. There are
Ave rows of desks. There ere thirty-thre- e

aingl desks.
"My teacher is Mis Bliss. I like her.
There ar thirty-o- n scholars. Four-

teen of them ar girls.
I am in th venth grade. There

are five other children in the seventh
grade besides myael.f.

I atudy agriculture, geography,
arithmetic. language, physiology,
spelling, reading and history.

St. Valentine's day we had a valen-
tine box at school and I had seven
valentines. '

In winter when It !s good sliding
I take my sled to school and slide
down the hill which is in the school- -

yaiHk to go to school very much.
AUTRBDA K. WALHEJR, Age 12.

Mansfield Center.
Eleanor'e Dolla.

Daar Uncls Jed: Soma time ago t
wrote to the Wide-Awak- ee about my
trip to Metiers Island, and this time
I am going to write about my dolls.

I hava aeven dolls, which I received
as gifts. I love to play with my dolls.
But the ens I liks ths bsst Is ths one
my cousin brought me from Winnepeg,
Manitoba. Canada.

My aunt was afraid It would be
broken: but when she opened her
trunk, Dolly was safe and ound, and
looked very pretty. She bad a white
silk dress on. I named her Iris, for
her eyes were a pretty shade of blue.
I have had her three years and a half;
and she is just as good as new.

I love to play with my dolls after
school.
- I bop that soms of ths Wlde-Awak- es

havs just as many dolls as I
hT" RLEANOR HEINRICH, Ags t.
. Taftville. '

A Thsughtlees Bay.
Dear Uncle Jed: On day while 9

was at th seashore I found my cousin
Walter and hi riend Dave playing on
the beach. With them waa Trixey,
Walter's dog, who seemed quit tired
out. as he had teen swimming in the
surf, and going after sticks that Dave
threw Into the water.

Walter was afraid ts let him go
again, but Dave kept him going until
the poor creature was fairly trembling
with cold and fatigue. As he came
dragging hla stick up the sand and
laid It at Walters feet the little mat tor
hugged him and said: "There, now.
that's enough. You shan t go anyy
more."

"Oh. bother! "what a silly boy you

the waste paper basket used by Tom
Moore.-an- th chair given to the poet
by the children of Cambridge. -

Xjongfeuow bought the bouse in 1IS7
and here, beneath the elm tree's hod- -
ding rest, he wrote all his poem from
1837 to 184. including his famous
Psalm of L4fe, which was composed in
1838.; In that same house h wrote
Hyperion and here in. his darkened
study, when suffering from trouble
with hie eyes, he traced out In pencil
the lines of Evangeline, which next
day would b copied off and read to
him for his corrections.

This home of Longfellow has an in
teresting history. It was built In 1768
by Col. John VasaaH. who abandoned
It when he left for England on the
eve of the Revolution. As it was con
fiscated to the state. Washington took
it for his headquarter when h cam
to Cambridge to assume command of
the American army. Here most dis
tinguished visitors to America, hav
oeen entertained. Within th bouse In
1S1 the poet's wife met with the ter
rible accident which caused her death,
and here 20 years later Iongfellow
nimseir passea away rrom arta. as
teemed and beloved by the whole ag
lish --speaking world. -

JESSIE U BBEHAUT.
White Plains. N. T.

Uses af Forests.
Th service of trees to us begins

m our inrancy ana ends with our
lives. Their value cannot be estimat
ed. Our houses and their fprnitur.ana me lences used to enclose our
houses are th products of trees. Even
coal is a wood product. It is form
ed by the mineralised wood of the ages
wiiarves, ooats, snips, rubber, gums.
Dark. cork, maple syrup, fruit, earriag.
es, railroad cars and ties, tslearaph
and telephone poles wherever tha eye
fans, it sees the great service of trees.

The great forets make the dense-
ly shaded hills, covered with th ac
cumulating leaves of ages. hug
sponges rrom which trickle th sup
plies or streams.

To cut the forests recklessly Is to
dry up the rivers and eauae drought.
Forests affect the climate of th coun

try. iney aiao prevent ex
tremes of heat and cold, and the sud
den changes in weather that spoil thecrops, therefore our forests must ba
preserved.

MARY G. LEWIS. Age 13
Stonington.

Indian Character.
. Many people have wrong ideas about
Indiana An Indian was not so dirty
as he Is now. The reason for this is
that while he roamed about In the
wildemess he could take a bath any
time Ke wanted. Now he is shut up
in reservations where there, is not so
much water to be found.

Indians are often blamed for being
cruel without reason. They are some
times cruel in fighting, but when you
read of white men burning Indiancamps with defenseless women and
children you will not wonder at their
twtinfi- - mini.

Indians also have ' great endurance.
They can go a day without eating.
What white man could put red hot
coals under their arms and hold there
as the young braves have to.

Indians are great' swimmers, hunt-
ers, and trailers. They can swim
across rivers, hunt amidst the thick
est of forests, and follow a trail Utat
to a white man is almost- - invisible.john McDowell. Age ij.

Stonington.

Bide-a-We- e.

My house which I have affectionate
ty named Ride-a-We- e, is a large, hand
some building, standing some distance
from the street, from which In the
noonday's heat my home resembles a
bit of Paradise to my eyes. The hard,
smooth carriage road leads through a
great Iron gate, guarded by two, large,
bronse. lifelike lions which have
frightened many a youngster. Next
comes a large, long, green lawn, dot-
ted here and there with tall trees, with
long, drooping branches and on its
left a little brook flows gaily along.

Across this brook three foot bridges
nave been bunt, all or which are lat
ticed and over-grow- n by sweet honey
suckle vines.

The gardens are beautiful with their
massive . rose bushes and shrubs
These gardens are surrounded on all
sides by tall, "birch trees, and venerable
oaks. In the back of the house is a
tennis court and far in the distance
are seemingly endless fields of corn,
cotton and sugar.

The house is a rather low, two- -
storied and painted white. A double
pfojsza stretches around three sides
of the house, whose pillars ar inter
vened with ramblers, honey-suckl- es

and climbing vines, all so closely in
terwoven as to give the appearance of
a solid mass of foliage.

The interior of the house is no less
beautiful than the exterior. There are
seven large rooms and two small kiteh
ens on the first floor. In the library
and breakfast room, the walla - are
hand painted, while the rest of the
rooms are tastefully papered. All the
floors are hard oak. smooth and glos
sy with the exception of the kitchens,
which are covered with tiles. There are
large open fire places in five of the
rooms. '

Upstairs there are five bedrooms.
with separate baths. The paper on
these walls is a soft, creamy color, or
pale pink, or blue. These rooms are
rather low, but are tastefully arrang-
ed, giving them all a homelike appear
ance.

FLOSSIE METER, Age If.
Taftville. - ,

A Visit to a Mueeum.
When I was in the fourth grade in a

New York school my teacher took us
to a museum. We had to ride a long
distance on the car.

We arrived' at the museum at
o'clock. In the doorway there was
man who acted as a guide and ex
plained different things to us.

In one room there were large statues
of Grant, Lincoln and other famous
men.

In another room there was an Indian
tent in which sat an Indian family.
In the different cases around the room
were Indian clothes and moccasins.

Later we went upstairs, where we
found old books, pamphlets, manu
scripts and skeletons of animals.

We started home late, but we were
very much pleased with the things w
sawr.

ESTHER BRE6S, Age 1.Tantic.

Lost in th Wsods.
One day some children were playing

in the woods. They were going to havea picnic, so they all had their lunch
baskets.

Am they were walking they were
looking at the beautiful birds, treesana nowers. some of the childrenpicked some flowers to make wreaths.

Soon it was dinner time, so they, all
cat down on the grass and ate their
lunch. After they had eaten- - their
lunch they began walking through the
woods, talking and playing.

Then one of the girls said: "1 thfnk
we had better go home, because it will
aoon be time for supper."

So they aH started for home: They
walked and walked, but still they did
not get out of the woods. ' Then they
got frightened because they couldn't

Healed By Cuticuro.
"Mr rizht ankle and up as far as nry

knee was a mass of little blisters tK&t
would open when I scratched them. I

was tola ii was eczema, m j
limbs were badly swollen
and a great many nights I
was awakened by the itchi-
ng-. The trouble went ta
my fingers and the (kin was
inflamed and red. I bad Va

scratch and the eruption
smarted and my fingers
used to crack open. My

clothing was aggravating; to me and
when I put my bands in waterthey would
smart.

"The tremble lasted two months
before I used Cuticura Soap and Oint
ment. 1 got reuci in icss man a wee,
and after using: them a month I was
healed." (Signed) Mrs. James Hardy,
Fryeberg, Me., uct- - o, ivhx

Whv not prevent these distressing
kin troubles by making Cuticura youi

everjr-da- y toilet Soap aided by touches
t Ointment to neai me nm signs oi

phnpi es, rashes, etc. ? No purer or more
effective emollients exist than Coticnra.

For Fre Sampis Laea by i:tura
Mail address post-car- d: "Cuticura,
Dept. R Boston." Sold everywhere.

O (j O 0 A

znzr
"Japanese Cousin," drawn by Liluan

Murphy of Norwich.

are! It won't hurt him any. Vhat
are you afraid of?" scolded Dvi.

"Don't send Mm again. It's cruel
to urge him w!en he doesn't want to
go," said Phil, another boy, that now
came running up.

"Oh, go on! Don't you be so wise!"
sneered Dave. "There, Trixey, just
once more! Good do! Oo on, now!"
and he flung the stick far into the
surf. Quick as a thought tha little
spaniel was plunging after it.

"Don't let him go! He's too tired,
and I'm afraid the aurf is too strong
for him." pleaded Walter.

"Oh. Trixey. coma back!" he called1,
and the faithful little creature, ooadl-e- nt

to his master, turned and started
for the shore.

"He shan't cme back! I'm going
to make him get that stick. Go on,:
there!" shouted Dave, throwing a stone'
after the dog. '

His aim wn only too true. The;
stone hit the struggling creature on thai
head, and ha disappeared under tha!
water and the strong current from th'
shore carried him out to th aea. s

HELENA MAG EL, Age It.
Jewatt City.

A Kind Mayor.
Dear Uncle Jed: A ragged little girl

was peddling apples at the railroad
station of a great city. A train waa
about to start. Just then a good look-
ing gentleman Jumped off the train
and asked the girl for IS cents worth
of apples. j

The girl counted the apples and
handed them to him. Suddenly the !

train tegan to move, and the stranger I

got on quickly, without paying for thai
apples. He gave no attention to her j

at all, but laughed as she called out)
for her money. i

The mayor of the city was standing;
by. The mayor was a man who des- - j

plsed all meanness. Ha looked very j

angrily after the train. Then ha 'ook;
the little girl by the arm and lad iier
home with him. You may be aura aha
received the full value of her apples, j

When the good mayor learned that j

she was an orphan girl, without a
home, he found a kind family who j

were glad to take care of her. Every- - I

one liked the mayor. He was always
friendly. J

S1P1M In '

Yantic. - I

The hill has not yet lifted Its face I

to heaven that perseverance will not
gain tha summit of at last. Dickens.

nnonnncTO rrn
UHOUHI.LIO run

HEADACHE, GOLDS,

LIVER, BOWELS

ENJOY LIFE! DONT STAY BIL-
IOUS, 8ICK, HEADACHY AND

CONSTIPATED

GET RID OF BAD BREATH, SOUR
8TOMACH, COATED TONGUE,

. INDIGE8TI0N.

Get a 10-ce- nt box now.
They're fine! Cascareta liven your

liver, clean your thirty feet of boweia
and sweeten your stomach. You eat
one or two, like candy, before goin?
to bed and In the morning your hea l
Is clear, tongue la clean, itomacn
sweet, breath right and cold gone.
Get a box from your druggist and en-Jo- y

the nicest, gentlest liver and b'"" I

cleansing you ever experienced. ts

stop Pick headache, biliou'
Indigestion, bad breath and consump-
tion.

Mothers should give a whole f -
caret to cross, bilious, sick, .

children any time. They
never srlse or sicken.

RulM for Young Writer.
L Writ plainly on on aid at ths

--paper only, - and number th pages.
- 1. Uu pea aad Ink, not pencil.

. Short and pointed, articles will
given preference. Do not us ovr

.Hi- word.
4. Original stories or letters only

wtil be used,
ti S. Writ your Bam, a an sd
ad rasa plainly at Ui bottom of tM

story. ,
- Addreaa all communications to TTncle
Jed. BuUaUn Offic.

C--- "Whatvr you ana B that!
Whatever yon say Bo truat

Straightforwardly act, . .

. - tea honast La fact.
Ba nobody le but you.'

.... tPOETRY.

if; MOPSA'S FIRST MOUSE.

'J V:V By Louella l. f . f .

KV Eeh excitement at our.4ouae .

?Tha day--ou- r Mopsa caught' a mouse.
oelt waa ner nre; imun kwi

d" She was proud as proud could
DCMor JUt snaiier o.,wjra wa
"Oil think & eeven-naonU- ia kit
hould catch a mouse, just think of ttf

5&3in' Uncle Jules poured her Of

.An --extra, dish, that 1 might seem
t Juet reward for labors dona. -

iSajd Uncle Art: ""Our puss is one
That beats the eat of Whlttington!"

ays knew that she would do
Some splendid thins!" said fond Aunt
, . Ixu.
"There never was a braver eat.

"Than Mopsa here. I'm sura of that
To do all that at seven months old.
Elio's really worth her weight in gold!"

Rut Mopsa. though she was so proud.
Said not a word, but purred quite

loud. '
..Which purr. Interpreted, might be:
""Kind friends, you are so good to me
.Have given me home and bounteous

. food. "

I owa you boundless gratitude;
Henceforth there never shall intrude
Tts hateful presence in this house
tA thievish rat or nibbling mouse.
Rut why was it. the other day

..You boxed my ears, drove me away,
and called me horrid MtUe cat
because I caught a nice, sleek, fat
Ground Sparrow, kindly tell me that?
I aaw a man with smoking gun
Kill many sparows. 'Just for fun,"
Z heard him say. the wicked thing.
And no one had a word to blame.
Tlease tell me why. In pity's name,
We is allowed to do all that.
While I. a little hungry cat.

Should meet such punishment because
T was obeying Nature's laws;
A mouse tastes very good to me
Likewise a bird, as you can seer

tould TTncle Jules and TTncle Art
And proud Aunt Loo so fond of heart
Jlave understood our Mopsa's purr,
Wow pusxled to have answered her
They would have been, I rather guess.
For 'twas a poser, I confess.,. Our Dumb Animals.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

Every Wide-Awak- e looks up to the
ijjcy, but doesn't see any" sky as men
used to. because it Is all space and so
far as we know there Is no end to
space. In old time3 they did not
know the moon was quarter of a mil-
lion miles away and that the sun (our
star is ninety-thre- e million miles
gway, or that It took light traveling at
the rate of 187.000 miles a second
eight minutes and twenty seconds to
reach the earth.

When this was found out man had
g way of measuring any distance in

pace, and they found suns like ours
so far away that It takes 40 years for
the light from them to reach the earth,
a distance so far it cannot be express-
ed In figures so they say It is ht

veers' 'distant. And the nearest star
to us Alpha Centaur is distant

miles and it takes the light
of it S 1-- 2. years to reach the earth.
So when you look" up to the heavens
at night you see the light of suns
twinkling and do not see the suns
which make the light.

. Our sun is a hundred times bigger
than the earth, and these distant stars
are as many times bigger than our sun.
There are big things overhead and
whoever wrote "Twinkle, twinkle lit-

tle star, how I wonder what you are,"
had not found this out." There are
narts of worlds .there, and dead worlds,
and old worlds and new worlds, and
worlds being made.

And up in the sky. at a point in the
Milky Way there Is a hole, the star-gase- rs

tell us, that is two hundred
millions of ' miles wide, and the tun
s,nd all its .planets can pass through it
with safety, and they take a space of
over one hundred and seventy-fiv- e

million miles.
Uncle Jed does not know whether a

ray of light can beat electricity in a
race around the world, but it can cover
Una distance seven and a half times in
a second. .

And- - this sun of ours and all its
planets makes a journey around
Arcturus.' a greater sun once in 40,000
years. -

And how do we know tha measure
of speed is correct?. Because a great
astronomer, figured the' speed of Venus

SHOULD MAKE A

MILLION FOR HIM

CmCfNNATI MAN TELLS HOW TO
SHRIVEL UP CORNS SO

THEY LIFT OUT

Ouch ! ?!"?? ! This kind of rough
talk will b heard less here In town if

, popVe troubled with corns will follow
the wlmDle advice of this " Cincinnati
authority, - who claims that a few
drops of a drug called freesone when
applied to a tender, aching corn stops
soreness at - once, and soon tha corn
dries up and lifts right . out without
pain. , .. He says freexone Is a sticky sub-
stance which dries immediately and
never Inflames or even irritates the
surrounding tissue or skin. A quar-
ter nf an ounce, which will cost vary
little at any drug store, Is aald to be
sufficient to remove every hard, or soft
corn or callus from ons's feet. Mill-lon- g

of American women will welcome
this announcement since Jnaugu-Vatio- n

of the high heels.

1 Jessie L. Brefcsut. of "White
Plains The Ocean Wireless Boys of
tha Iceberg Patrol.

1 Haptens P. Valletta, of Baltic
Lost in the Great Dismal Swamp.

I Bertha Adelman, of Tantic The
Camp Fire Girls . Go Hunting.

4 Esther Brass, of Tantic The
Bobbsey Twins at the Seashore. ,

" S Ketherln Gorman, of Versailles
With Trapper Jim in the North

Woods.
6 Pelaga Kurtz, of Tantlo The

Tjong Measure Hunter.
7 John McDowell, of Stonington

The Boy Scouts With the Allies in
France. .

t Mary G. Lewis, of Stonington
The Boy Scouts On the Plain.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Annie Shabitz, of Yantio I thank
you very much for the-priz- e book you
sent me entitled, "The' Bobbsey Twins
On the Houseboat.' I have read it
through and found it very Interesting.

Alice Puree! I. of Colchester I re
ceived the prise book you sent entitled
"Water Babies." and find it very In
teresttng. Many thanks to Uncle Jed
for all the nioe books he has sent me.

Esther Hansen, of Norwich I
thank you very much for the prize
book you sent me. I have read it and
found it very interesting.

Antoinette Markenwitz, of Baltic I
thank you very mueh for the prize
book I received from you. It is the
first time I have tried to win a prize
and I succeeded.

Kstherine Gorman, of Versailles I
received the nice prize book you sent
me entitled "Uncle Jim's Bible Stories.
I have read it through and found itvery interesting. I thank you ever
so much for it.

Pelagea Kurtz, of Tantic I thank
you for the nice' prise book you sent
me. I have read it through and have
round it very Interesting.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE

A Visit to a Sugar Plantation.
New Orleans is one of the chief sugar markets of the United States.

There are thousands of barrels of su-
gar piled up on the wharves and you
can smell little else as you walk
through the streets near the wharves.

There are vast sugar plantations
near Ktw Orleans. There are scores
of them, some - containing on, thous-
and acres. Some are so large thatthey have railroads upon which to
send the sugar cane to the factory-Visitor- s

often take horses and ride
about. There are roads through the
fields. The leaves sometimes in the
right season rise over their heads as
they sit on the horses. Many of thesugar cane stalks are fifteen feet high.

A field of sugarcane does not look
unlike a field of our com.

Sugar cane is not planted like corn.
It may be planted in either fall or
spring. Pieces of ripe stalks are
placed In furrows about seven feetapart. The stalks axe laid together.
three being placed side by side. Next,
the soil is thrown over the cane with
a plow. In August the stalks become
as tall as a man. In the middle of
October they are about twice as hkrh
as an average cornstalk. Then theV
are ready for cutting. Sometime I
will write about the refining process.

1HLLOF8EJD GBANDT, Age 11.
Tantic

Nellie's Regret.
"Oh, dear! how sorry I am that I

ever said unkind words to Bertha,
mamma!" Nellie Smith exclaimed one
day with tears in her eyes.

"If only I had not said them. I
should not need to feel so wretched
now that Bertha is lying on a sick
bed. If ahe should get better, how
sorry I shall be all my life long, that
I aver was unkind to her.

"You must hope for the best, dear,
and try to feel comforted," replied Mrs.
Smith, soothingly. "Only remember,
after this, that the one way to avoid
having unpleasant words recalled, is to
refrain from speaking them." Run and
play with Gracie now! There she
comes for you ; and remember to do
your thinking before you act, anoth-
er time."

And this is advice to all who fead
it would do well to follow.

JOSEPH DUGAS, Age .
Versailles.

A Disastrous Result of Coasting.
One afternoon last winter some boys

Invited me to go coasting.
The hill was icy and as It is on a

state road many teams go by there.
The first slide we took was all right,
the double runner creaking under our
weight as we took the bumper when
we crossed the car track.

After a while a team was going
down the hill when wa started. We
did not see the team until it was too
late. We could not turn out anyway
as it was so icy that we would always
slew.

Wa bumped the buggy as It was in
the middle of the hill right on the
back wheel. It lifted th buggy about
two feet high while the boy who was
stearins- - was knocked senseless.

It was the end of our coasting for
a while.

ROLAND MATTR1BCT3. Age US.
Baltic.

.The Four Oxen.'
Four oxen fed together in a large

field. A lion lived near them. .Every
day h would try to catch the oxen.

When tha oxen saw him coming hey
stood together and . showed their
horns.

One sad day the oxen had a quar
rel and fed aoart in the field.

The lion said. "Now Is the time for
me to catch them." '

One day he kept going nearer and
nearer until he had caught them and
dragged them off to his den, one b'y
one, ana tnen ne ate mem.

RUTH PRAT, Age 10.
Ballouville. ... .

Longfellow's House.
' On of tha most interesting sights of

Cambridge is th home of the poet
Longfellow. It is a spacious old fash
ioned Colonial mansion, painted In
yellow and white,- - and situated on
grassy terrace.- - On the right and left
f tha pathway leading to it are lilac

bushes which fill th summer air with
perfume, while a graceful elm east on
tha lawn beneath a tremulous mosaic

Lof llffht and shade.
The room in the right hand lower


